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The Magic Spring,

and

What Tom and Pete Found There.

As soon as

feller could find it

the coln.”

"Wy,
to the war a great
turned all their property into gold money
—money, wark you—and burled it in old
fron pets in caves, Now, whure are them
caves?! That's the guestion.™
~«hook his
one eve slowly as If saying:
‘em to you."

“Le's
pot of it.”

golin’

vacation set o Tom
Pete began to lay plans for a three or
four days’ hunting trip in the Blue Ridge
Moutitains. Not buoting for “game,’
/Tom declared, but for “treasure.”

“} tell you, Pete, there's a load of gold
bid up younder in them mountains If a
And we, us and co.
bave got 0 be the fellers what uncovers
So spoke Tom to Pete one
day before starting oo their gquest

“But how do you know there's gold In
them mountains?’ asked Pete.
it said that before

saggested Pete,

BY WILLIAM WALLACE, JR
and

the water was.

solid rock.

a cave.

bauy men | gieular,

bers.

And Tom | gquare.

bead m.vsxo-rlously,. ‘winl;!ng “Come here, quick!”
‘I'll show
me—go and find n

pleased with * spring wuater,

themselves for the meal
over the spring to see if he might sip
from it with his Mps.
as | was surprised to see how deep and clear
As he lay on his stomach
exnmining the spring be suddenly notived
a dark-looking tannel
one side of the spring's wall into the
As this tunnel-like opening
was on the side of the spring next the
high side of the mountaln Tom at once
arrived at the conclusion that it led into
All above them wns an iosur-
mountable ledge of rock rising' perpen-
It must be that within this
ledge a cave opened its mysterious cham-
The opening from the spring was
small, not measuriug more than two feet

Then Tom ben

t

As he did so he

leading off from

sald Tom,

sum-
moning Pute who bhad gone in search of
a large leaf from which he might drink
Pete oheyed and was soon

“Yep, there's the Magic Spring down a plece,” the old man ane-

swered.

the idea of finding gold already made up |
wouldn't
bome g hunderd dollars, would you?"
l“A bun-derd? Huh!™
pityiogly
we'll |
llon—dollars.
drop in the bucket.
S0 Pete walted till the next day, when,
long before sun-up, the two hoys set off
toward the mountains with rifles, ammau-
nition, some cold

fnto

Lam,

article they
of rocks, where Tom bhad
the previous night,
golng up into the mountains was to re-
main a seeret from their families,
supposed that the boys were golug afsy T!
sqQuirrel and "possnm

Now this spade
from Towm's

homwe a thousand—maybe a bil-

hrd been

mind lugglu | ke opening, his

with wouder,
And Tom looked

“Why, boy allve, ! *“To a cave,”

This last-uamed | “What clse

steep bank.
“cnenked™ ! Le emptied of water

woodegg 1 for the

purpose of digging after irc_ pote filled | ju.°

with wealth.

such

;.ns;ﬂ.m

piau

might

A

“Why didn't the owners af the pots of | so
gold come and git it after the war was
over?"

“How could they when they was dead
and burled? answered Tom by asking a | As
“Not many of
bein' in front of cannon for four years, | at
reckon
knowed they bhad hid it there, how could |
anvybody else go an’ git it7

it pever occurred to

aestion,

how

in the mountains
since no one but
known of it
“Now,™
sure that there's a cave up on the side ; t
if a feller could
It was always in a cave
that the treasure was bid o deep holes.”
Til
mountain and peeped lnto every crevice |
between the rocks, hoping to find an en-

of this
find its opening.

trance to & cave., At last, tired and g 1 .
bungry decided to sit down and | Information was most
rest and refresh themselves with a big | *hey & inat i

of food. “Wish we could Sod some drink- | |/ ‘ave there was

i water,” remarked Pete, who was | pass through.
thirsty. As he spoke they both hearu |

whter trickling over rocks nearby. Belng
led by the wsound the boys soon
upon & most welcome sight.
den partly from view, was the prettiest |
spring of clear, cool water, Finding seats |
on big rocks near the spring Tow took |
from a newspaper wrapper their simple
fare and spread it out.

“*Guess we'd
do—eat first,
use our caps for cups.™

It did not take the boys long to devour
the portion

be roused. Sco
resorted

secret of thelr
L:ui
those

were sla carrying “Sure, that'!ll be the way,"
the question of Its

this ' of the
to that secrec;

water We ll
fore It runs in again,

e water wi:l min out
Then thre
and all we've got
do is to git down in the

10e)

on his &nees peering haek luto the cavern-
eves and
“Where da you
¢ it leads toY” he asked.

replied Tom enlmly, “Au’
in that caveée we will find a pot of gold -

mouth

wilde
reckon

hundred won't he a | Sure as wmy uwauwe’s howas Auondrew
You jest wait!™ | Loug.™
“*But the pnssage Into It & of
water,” exclaimed PPete. “We can’'t ~yimn
| ih~can we?"
cornbread and boiled “We'll drain the water off.,” sald Tom.

did we bring the spude for,

vicked up from under a ledge auyway? Nee-the lower elge of the
hidden It on s(nrinz is mostly e¢lay and small stones,

for their purpose In We ean elear away the stones In a JIffy

{ and set to dlgga’ deep trench into

It wy the down-u1'1 side of the spring wall.

and (all over the

cave entrance will
i

spring and crawl

pgreed et

pretty dry b

reckon”

o

Sut le's have a drink before we git rid

N

I'ete’'s sugegestion was foliovwed and hoth

along Pete nasked boys dravk their 1l
they thonght—they
Then they set to

might at clearing

threw down the
rest and snateh a .o
kad dng
always felt ' the waler
an It w

reached his ears,

pow dead had

“I've

was
as ranning

only

the place of outlet,

boys cllmbed the

xpring

| might be the source

came |

There. hid. cried Tom, rubbing

work won't do.
stumps lively! Le's
| tunnel.”

To their delight

| water so low that

We'll bave to |

work
away the
brush from the lower side of the spring

spade
hours' sleep.  The
the trench ro deep 1}

running

Come,

. | was now possible. Quickly dlvestin
better do like the horses | welves of their outer clothing. they ¢
then drink.

the best watle
had ever raste
with all the

and

that
out much
Within an ho

in the

Its water. Th
pleasing, for no

sun, il in their eves, awoke them. “il

the boys found 1t}
nccess lo the

)
i

stone and

soon a8 the space was cleared they

‘em llved after | Legan with the spade, taking turnabout
digging. Far into the night the 1we

pobedy but themseives | hoys worked amd did not find the labor
fatiguing, for was there a revanrd

| worth while jnust ioside that grim ledge

Pete to ask Tom ’ of rock over their heads? Dut when a
biding the gold | streak of dawn appeared in the East they

prepared to

W
Iy

fastey

ir

the spring would be empty, several Inclies
below the tunnel-llke opening just opposite
course of
thelr digging they hnd discovered that the
was feed from the botton, inste:
of from the tunrel, which they had feared

is
W

knew that the opening to the cave—-
would be dry and fit
witriedly eating a bIt of their luncheon
| they lay down and siept till the nmm.{n'\:

bis eyres. T'his lary
I'ete, stir yonr
take a peep at our

e

tunnel
g them:
Tru ypred
futo the spring and peered into the [litt
dark u',-e!:fm:. which they
them to such wonderful diecoveries.
1 brought

le

felt would lead

my kite

'

of food they bad allotted “Now," sald Tom,

AUTO ANIMALS FOR THE CHILDREN.
— —N\J

%3

Cut these auto animals out as they appear, paste on a thiek

fece

ot ’-rr. then turn rapidly from right fo left and see the wheels go
‘roun

e
ment to the

coliection of these animals will afford much amuse-
lttle fellows. »

line along to tié around my ankle—onée
end of It, you know—and the other around
something outside, so's we can't git lost
in the cave. You koow Jots of people
have been lost in caves and starved to
death—many tlmes.” Pete. shuddered.
“[Huh,™ ‘he grafted. *Wé don't want no
sich experience.”

“Nor we don't have It so Jong as Thomas
Andrew Long is leadin' the ex-pi-dition,”
asserted Tom, with a wise shake of the
head, as he tied one end of the string
about his ankle, and the other about a
bhuge rock lying at the outer edge of the
spring. Then he dragged his body through
the small aperture that led Into the earth
through solid rock. I’ete followed Tom
and soon the two found themselves some
10 feet from the little doorway they had
entered and tbrough whieh only the dim-
mest light penetrated. "Sag, I'm power-
ful glad I've got some matches tied up In
a rag In my cap,” sald Tom. *1 knowed
we'd need 'em.” .

Just then they éAme to a sharp nnzlc‘

around which they crawled into tota
darkness. “Whew ! whispered Iete.
Thllls hls as. dark as a pocket. Let's have
a light.”

Tom took the box of matches from his
cap and made a light. The dlm flcker
from the
they were in a first-class cave, high and
dry. Opening from the sldes were dark
recesses which the hoys sugposﬂl were
otlm; chambers leading further into the
earth.

“What ald I tell you?' asked Tom,
prondly. “Well, I guess not! Bet we'll
nd more treéasure here than you can
shake a stick at, But we've got to git onut
of here and hide our tracks till we find
out whose ground this s, What work we
do must be done by night. It would be
awful to go this far an’ then have some-
Lody else come In an' claim the gold.”

They erawled back through the little
tunnel entrance, and after quickly dress.
ing themeseives they began to undo all the
work of the previous night by filling up
the ontlet for the water and covering the
signe of their work by hiding the new
ecarth with stones, dry leaves and dead
tree brauches. This work kept them busy
till Iate In the afternoon. Then they be-
gan to look about the neighborhood of the
cave for human habitation. The barking
of a dog led them over the mountain side,
the distance of half a mile, where they
came upon a mountalu hut, Seated on a
fallen tree trunk was an old hermit with
face overgrown with long beard. Tom
and Pete advanced toward the old man
and Tom, bowing respectfully, asked if
they might get a drink of water there.
The old bermit pointed to a spring near
the door, where the boys refreshed thein-
seives by means of an old ovster ean.
Then Tom remarked in an off-hand man-
uer: “You've got a nice spring up here,
Auy others round here on this mountain ¥

“Yep, there's the Magic Spring dowan
aplece,” the old man answered,

Tom and Pete pretended surprlm. “Oh
that so? Where ‘boute?" Aud Towm looked
interested,

“Oh, down under that big ledge." ex-
plained the old man. Then he puifed ot
hls pipe and became uncommunientive,
But Towm preassed more questions. “*Don't
reckon there's any caves about here, eh¥”
Aud he elyly winked at Pete, who grinnedl
Lehind his hand In a Enowling way.

“Yep, there's one whoppin' biz one
dovn at Magic Spring."” the old man an-

swered.  “But 1t's full of rattlers an:l
wildcata. Desides all thet it's hanted.”
Tom almost gasped. Pete feit coid

shivers runping up his gplne and ehilling
the roots of his halr. Pete ventured a re-
wark, in a weal voice:

match showed the boys that |

- Squirrelly Squirrel.

Deg little Squirrel-ly Squirrel,

Allin a whirl-ly whirl;

Uplin a tree-top so tall.

They to the ground like a merry-go-round
He jarts, but he never does fall.

Burd on his feet, in motiou so fleet,
Hiseyes shining bright as a dollar:
He 'rolics about, In tree-top and out
For e 1s a gay-hearted fellow,

Glvehim nuts and good weather

Andhe doesu't care whether

The vorld swiftly moves or stands still.
He vill sit on hind feet

And fluttonously eat

Ti is stomach so round has its 811,
—TIM TUCKER.
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Stela, The Little Heroine

and
THE WAY IN WHICH SHE
TWO LIVES,

BY MAUD WALKER.

SAVED

Golen-curled Stella Grason, aged 10,

and Stella remembered that she bad not
scen the sign of & horn luside the bar-
bed-wire Inclosure for a long time.

Asg the two children wandered along the
big road looking In vain for posles, Stella
concelved the idea of crawling under the
pasture fence and going to the creék
banks, where they could soon fill their
basket with an abundance of lovely wild
roses, sensitive plants and daisles. As
Robble never questioned his sister’s move-
ments, but followed wherever she led,
the little couple were soon under the
barbed-wire and headed for the creek
banks, whicn lay a short distance be-
yond.

*“l s'pose we'll not need Grampa'’s um-
ber-ella,” said Stella, finding It a burden
to carry through the bhigh weeds and
grass. “"But 1 guess we'd better take it
with us for if I hid It ever so good under
the weeds by the roadside somebody
might come along and ecarry it off.”

“Yes, an’ Grampa would never get over
it If we should lose his fine big umber-
ella, 'cause it's the biggest one In the
country,” sald Robble, looking admiripgly
at the green article In question.

They had advanced some distance Into
the pasture whben suddenly over the top
of the steep bank there appeared a palr
of sharp, white horns; tmu came in
sight the head of a great red bull. When
his eyes fell on the two children they
flashed with rage and wildness. He
switched his tail, gave vent to a furlous
bellow that scemed to shake the very
earth, and, with his head bent, came to-
ward the terrorized little ones with ter.
rible speed and fury, pawing up 1lhe
earth with hls hoofs.

Stella and Robble turned and fled as
fast as thelr little legs could eary them,
Robbie sereaming witn all his might. but
Stella with face white and lips cow-
pressed.

On, on they flew through the tangled
grass and weeds that fmpeded their
progress, the awful animal gaining on

them at every bound. Robble dropped
the basket he had been ecarrying, ?iut
Stella grasped tightly the buge, green

umbrella, dragging It by the handle as
she ran. Her eyes were fixed on the
barbed-wire fence ouly a few yards away,
beyond which was safety. With a snent

and hr little brother Robbie, azed seven, |

morning to huant for

the ecleouds

went yut one July
wlid lowers, As

i that all was over.
portended |

rain tiey earried their grandfather's big !

green ymbreila, knowing that In case it
were seded they both would find shelter
under s butfe. cover without fear of get-
ting wi.

Acrog tbe broad road there stretehed a
pasture which s=kirted a pretty wooded
creek. In the banks of this liitle stream
grew aprofusion of meadow blossoms,
sueh aseonid not be found elsewhere on
the praties. This pasture belonged to a

prayer that her lttie brotber and she
inight gain it before the bellowing bull
could reach them, the lttle girl gathered
all her strength for the last effort, call-
ing out to Hobbie to not Ing, bat ror
dear life's sake to use all his power to
reach the fence and roll uuder to the
other slde.

Just as Stella’s prayer sesmed about to
be answered—for the fence was now al-
most reached and the bull was still some
yards Dbehind them—Robbis's foot was
caught I a tangle of weeds and the lit-
tle fellow was thrown hemllnnﬁ on his
face. Stella whirled and ran back to him.
She could pot leave him. although death
stared her In the face. Now the bull was
almost upon them. Stella could teer gis
hot breath on her faee, hear his short
snorts and enraged ULreathing. She felt
In less time than one
counld count five all these things had nup-

pened. Stella rushed between the bull
and Robbie just as the beast bent his

bead to ralse the little fellow In the ale
on its horns. She did pot think of her-
aelf mhen-—-anly thought of her dear little
brother who gtill erouched In terror In
the zrass. Whatever prompted her to do
as she did she could never tell, but as
ghe dashed between Robble and th+ bnll
¢he suddenly thrust the great. green um-
brelln In the heast's face, rals'ng It as
she did so. The aet was =o sudden, the
umbrella fo immense that the bull took

On, on they

flew

"I;’ It m:rt::}n l:'smh:u.-lnl—-n:x‘ full of neighbolng farmer who used it for graz- fright Ianstantly, and, whirilng found. he
ratilors an wildeats? ing: bawnf late the cattle had been turn- dashed haek over he prairie as if a
“Sure, the old man replled with a ed Into pother pasture across the creck, ' demon were in pursuit. Away he went,
| te -

A

v

7

=

thet:gh the angled wrass nstd

knowing twink'!e in his eye that the boys
did not note. “That's whe | had the blg
entranee closed np with solid rock an
morter,  All the rattlers, wildeats and
spooks what's in there will stay there |
reckon, an' them what's out will stay ont
or go in through the spring water”
“W'r, I8 there—|1 mean was quere o0
other wiy of gettin® Into the cave berliles
through the spring?” asked Tom, his eyes
Wide,
“Yep, till
old man., “Onet a wan ¢ameé there to
try and go In through the spring-—so the
story goes—and the spooks what run the
place ddn't relish an  otrader g0 they
put pizen in the water so that when the
man drank ft be dled. |t Is sald that his
fheleton «its in the left-hand corner of
the big cave. But you've got to have a
good light to gee ft by, Leastwise, |
han't naver drunk any of that water.”
Wy, what'll it do to a feller ‘at hns
drinked it?" erled Pete. suddenly, lmng-

fuing fnins were darting through his
stomael,

“Oh, nothin' after the first drinkin',™
answered thé old man. “DBut if they

ever come back and drink of it the see-
ond tine they'll fall dead on the spol.
You see, If a 8pook sees anyhody there
it waits tlll he's gone away; then it stoops
down and says some fuuny words over
the water, calls the rattlers who wiggle
their tails o it and—presto!—the water's
as pizen as pizen ltso,r is pizen. Then If
the feller comes back and takes a sip
it's all night with bhlm, and don’t you
forgit it.”

The old man put his plpe to his mouth
and began to puff away.

Tom looked at Pete and sald: *I reckon
we'd better be off for home,"

Pete returned the look and answered:
“1 reckon =0."" 1 their haste to be off
they forgoet to say good-day to the hermit
who sat watching the boys as they ran
down the mountainsi with their rifles
over their shoulders. hey had left the
spade at the cave. A fuhny Ji.cle smile
played on the old man's bewhiskered face
as be muttered to himself: I guess they
wou't pester me by tryilng to open up
that pesky cave very soon. | can't be
bothered Dy human critters runnin’ round
in my vicinity.”

As Tom and Pete made rapid tracks
for town Tom said: “If I live to git home
I'll drink a gallon of, caster oll to git rid
of that plzen water.”

“If 1 live to git home,” nt Pete,
out of breath h runnfng. P"l‘neﬂot you
I never go huntin' treasure hid in ole
pots anymore, 8o 1 won't!”

“Oh, the g'(:ld in pots Is all O, K.”
said Tom a bit humiliated over the af-
fair. *“It's the rattlers and hants what
scared us off. we'd not a-fun Into
them we'd a-lu howe & million apiece,
bet you we wonld.”

But up to date Tom has never mep-
a4 et 4 o Saghe Sorng

e su C &
5 8 “Houcty” one with him, .

I shet it up,” deciared the |

' OdaN ———— e ——— .

Sonething about

Anderson. |

TheCre Famous Writer of Children’s Fairy Stories,

Thounzh!ilak Cheigtlan

i maav respeis

falry wal& fd clilldren that the

has prodeed, many of lds blogeaphers
to loul  his equilibrivm.
Some pas hi<oddities over as mere cc-
centricitig ofgening, white athers speak
of them & spiptoms belenging to a dis
ordered Liin,

Desplite (his uncoath apy ance and
awhkwardmss { marner, be was blessed
with the ¢usdng lea that he possessed
a charm 3 prson that was well-uigh
Irresistibla  Irijcnlarly did he pose be-
fore the lgiesas a veritabie Don Junan—
and It mut I confessed that many of
the fair $x hought Lim all that bhe
professed 4wiy  the greatest self-con-
ceith—to b afl they fell victhas to lifs
nulf-nssoi‘h* 1‘rr[m|ll:ru.~’ with apparent

Anderson was
the greatest writer of
worid

seem mental

pent

¥
'
I

blindness hi ngliness.

It Is saidtha he was one of the most
Inconsisten! of men and given over to
small and foolh vanities. Although he

woets,

Hans Christian

dirliled ehtldren, he would often gather |
A groop of them around himsel? and read
nlowtd gsome of hiz pewly written storles,
for Ils very Hfe geemed to depeind upony
flattery for food, and on this diet the
Httle folk wonld enthusiastionily  feerl
him. “You ate wonuderfui!™ twonld
exclttin “Yeu, 1 nm wonderful," he

they !
wonlo with a seif-vain stile ]
|

nEree,
In bis routh Hans Christian Anderson
wias a great traveler, going about (Jep-
mauy, Switzerlapd, France, itaiy and Eng- |
land. By studying the customs of these |
different countries he was greatly aided |
in his writing. |
Hang Chfistian  Anderson was born
Apfil 2, 1895, in Odense, a small town on |
the Isiand of Funeu, belonging to Den-
mnrk. His father was a cobblér, poor hint
highly reapected by his town=men as he-
ing a man of advanced and independent

ideas. But the mother of Hans was a
poor, weak-minded ereature, possessing
unwholesome gualities, and In her ad-

vaneed fige she became sadly addicted 1o
the: bottle. Owling to these unpleasant
facts nbout his mother we do fiot wonder
that Hans was endowed with many shors
cominge,

Biographers say that Hans Chtlstian
Anderson never became a man. byt re-
fmalhed a child to the day of his death,
githough he lived to an advanced ags,
Perhape to this tml; of eharacter may ba
traced the source of his great Buceess ‘n
writiog for the juvenile world, forf belng
& child hiwself h? was forever in touch
with the child's fanéles and knew just
what would entertaln and delight his fit-
tle readers. MARY GRAIIAM.

LETTER ENIGMA.

My fdrst Is io pleasure, but not In fun;
My second Is In walking, but not ia run;
My third i8 In come, but not in go;
My fourth is In garden, but fot In hoe;
My fifth Is in iron, but not In steel:
My sixth Is In stocking but not in heel.

My whole spells a word
| That means something nice;
' Mayhap you can guvess it

If you try more than twice.

Answér given pest W&l.‘

Don'ts for Boys and Girls.

| of birth

¥ . CURVED LINE HUMAN PUZZLE.

Ny correclly putting together the above parts a very “swell” (g.

dividonl will appenar.
Answer will appear next week.

his hoofs sending clods of earth in the
air all about him.

Stelln waa dazed. Her arm fell Hmp
beside her, and her eyes, still shininz
with the herolsm of her act, followed the
bull in his mad fight. Then feellnz that
they were once more safe the little girl's
strength gave way and she sat down In
the grass—too weak to stand—and began
to cry softly.
ing like a bammer against her side aud
her body shook Hke an aspen leaf.

Robbie stopped sereaming, and, wiping
his eyes, eat up and jooked after the dis-
appearing bull that was at the moment
going over the bank out of wsight and
sound. Then Robbie got up aod spoke
in trembling tounes to his sister:

“Don’t cry sister, dear. Come, le's go
home.""

“Oh, brother,” sobhed Stella, *“Jjuat
think—if it hadn't—(sob)—been for gram-
pa's—(sob)—hig—green—umber-ella — yon

—(sob)—would Bave—been—been—(sob) ‘

hooked—to death. Boo-hoo!’
Robbie was the stronger of the two,
now that ali danger was past.

“Come. come, sister dear,” he urged,

ently taking her hand and assisting her |

o rise. “I'll per-teck you If—if—that

ole bull dares to come back after us any |

more.” Then the dear little fellow's
eyes measured the distanece to the fence
—the line of life he knew. “Den’t ery
any more. I'll shake the nmber-elia at
Lis mean ole head an’ maybe I'll stick it
in his eye an' put it ont."”

But at that Instant the children saw
the poluts of two horns appear over the
creek bank, and next the bull slowly

ralsed his head as If looking siyly for
the green, balloon-shaped monster that
had driven him fromn the field. Robhle

which he had
demonstrate his threats

threw dowa the umbrella,
picked up to

with, and at two bounds was by the
fenee and rolling ander it to =afety.
“Comie, come, siater!” he ealled, beckon.

ing from the biz road.
thtut ole bull's head ¥

As weak as Stelia felt from the reae-
tlon following the awful fright she had
sulfered, she could not withstand the
temptation to suddenly lift the ambreila
(which Robble bad iet down) and raise it
with a quick motion and wave It furiousiy
towards the buli who turned sall at the
gight and dashed off down the ereek,
never stopping till he was exhansted for
breath. Then Ianghing. ns the tears dryed
on hor cheeks, Stella jolned her Drother
on the other side the fence and the two
ran home to tel]l of the most exciting in.
cident that had ever happened In their
lives.

After Stel'a and Robble
teliing the story #tella sald:

“It was Grampn's big, green nmber-ella
what saved Robble's life and mine.*
But mamma and papa and grandpa sl
shook their boads amd said It was tLroogh
the bravery of thelr Httle gzirl, hravery
prompted by love for ber litt'e brother,
that had saved thelr lives. Had it not
been for her conrageons act the old nm-
brella wonkd have Inin idie In the weeds
and the bull would pever have wet his
conquerer,

“Well, It

“Don’'t you sce

had finished

wn= the two of us together,
then,” declared Stellz, who wonld not
take all the glory of the brave aet, bnt
who insiater] on sharihg It with the old
green nmibrelin,  If | hada't had that
umberwelld to wave 'n the mad bull's face
brether aed 1 would pow bhe— be—-."" Jut
# choking lump In her throat prevented
Stolla's finlshing the sentenee,

Andd g Inn has given the o'd green
umbrella to Stelln who has wrapped it in
white paper dand put It earefaliy awav,
saving that sbhe wiil Eeep It as long as she
lives,

Pon™t flannt vonr worldly possessione
and social prestige before poor ehildren
who are forewd 1o jive hmnbily Remem-

ber thit they wonld gecuny better posl-
tionz were it In thelr pawer to do <o,

Don’t Inugh at the misfortanes of oth-
era, nor turn to ridicule pnother child's
stuniditr. Dallness of Intéllect s a curse
and the ebild so handleapped
shonld rouse yonr deepest sympathy amd
recelve from you any assistanee it 1S pos-
s!ble for voun to render,

Don’t mnke lght of another's disfizure.
ments.  The child whe must go through
life with a hairlip or crossed eyes is truly
an object ta selieit our pity.

Don’'t destroy e wantonir. < ne
harm'ess bhivd, Inseet or anlmal for the

Her poor beart was beat- |

merve pleagire (B of taking life ‘sl
borys and g'rls are isilked by their fel
lows, and grow up to be nusuccessful men
and womeoen. l
Don't mistnke arrogance of manner and

———

loudness of speech for ease and Inda
pendence. Those whe thrust themseives
on the attention of the public belong 1p
the vulgar.

Doa’t think It smart to “show off." Thy
| sort of conduct is excusable only I e
" monkey.
]
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Don’t” think you know more than cous

| elders do. They have gone over the qye

road you are now travellng and know gy
s pittalis,

Made-over Nursery Rhyme,

|

There was an old woman
Who used her big shoe
to whip her bad children
Ti! they cried “Boo-hoo!™
When they all acted nanghty,
And cried loud for bread
Ehe gave each a spanking
And sent hlm to bed.
—TIM TURNIPR

A RIDDLE

I have a face with nose and eyes,
Yet never smelled nor saw;

I have a mouth and lHps and chis,
But have not got a jaw.

Sometimes I'm gay, sometimes '™ sad;
But I own I cannot feel

| My dearest friends may laugh or of7,

But to me they don't appeal
Answer: The Mask.
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The Summex Storekeeper.

earpet-covered corner?
ll:’hg.bo}.&or :‘mnr: P
ar
R ot

water;
face all mcklodeé

With halr uscom '
VR T T e oukroee

Crying his wares: Cold lemonade!
fnde fresh and sweet—

Stirred with a spade;

At one cent for a gussle small, _

And two cents If you drihk your fU

Buch Is the trade the Eummer B0y

Doth grow rich by, ﬂ ?"[T)‘_f‘".m
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